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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidaris compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin di , ab , stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of. ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O0.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 














To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 

We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England $1.25 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 


at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. — 


Promoters of “‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” LISTEN! 


URING the ensuing year, ending May 1, 1933, EXTRA premiums 
will be given in addition to those ordinarily offered for new 
subscriptions. That is, if you secure 5, 10 or 20 new subscrip- 

tions, you will receive an extra premium in addition to the premium 
to which you would ordinarily be entitled. The extra premiums will 
remain the same (as listed below), but the ordinary premiums will 
be changed from time to time so as to offer a wider selection to those 
who secure a large number of subscriptions. These will be listed on 
the premium page of each issue. (See page 30.) For instance, if you 
were to secure ten new subscriptions during a period of several months, 
you could select your premiums from those listed for the different 
months for 5, 4 and 1 new subscriptions, for 4, 3, 2 and 1, for 5, 3 
and 2, etc. And in addition you would be entitled to a choice of 
one of the three articles listed below under the heading of ten new 
subscriptions, or of two of the articles listed under the heading of five 
new subscriptions. When selecting your premiums, kindly specify 
which article or articles you desire for your ordinary premium, and 
which article you desire for your extra premium. 


Extra Premiums — Offered Till May, 1933 
For 20 NEW Subscriptions 


A choice of: — 
The Golden Book —a complete prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin. 
Leather binding; gilt edges, size 3%x5%4 in. OR: — 
Statue of St. Jude — beautifully colored. Height, 12 inches. OR: — 
Ebony Crucifix — light in weight. Size 7% inches. 


For 10 NEW Subscriptions 
A choice of: — 

The Golden Book — same as above, in less expensive binding, with 
red edges. OR: — 

Black cocoa Rosary — on durable silver-plated chain. Both handsome 
and practical. OR: — 

Crucifix — nickel bound, 5 inches long. A nice crucifix for wearing 
on one’s person. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 
A choice of: — 
Rosary — cocoa beads on steel chain. OR: — 
Placard of our Suffering Savior (in photo tone) covered with unin- 
flammable celluloid, with easel to stand. Size 4% x6% in. OR: — 
Picture of the Holy Christ of the Agony (see insert on page 21) for 
framing. Size 16x21 in. in photo tone. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Agnes, Virgin Martyr St. Elizabeth of Thuringia 


O Mother of mercy, Help of Christians, faithful Handmaid of Divine 
Providence, Treasurer of all graces, remember that never was it known 
that those who devoutly had recourse to thee were left without consolation. 
Wherefore, I prostrate myself humbly before thee, trusting in thy Heart 
of pity and in thy most generous watchfulness, and beg of thee to hear 
my prayers. Amen. — The “Raccolta.” 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 28 May, 1932 No. 1 





Mary, Our Mother by Many Titles 








fae) UST as countless and varied as are the sufferings and 
ca 4) needs of this earthly life are also the petitions which 
ascend to the throne of the Blessed Virgin Mary, the 
Mother of God, from her children, for never was it 
known that anyone who fled to her protection and sought 
her intercession was left unaided (St. Bernard). 

“God has determined not to bestow any graces except by the 
hands of Mary,” says St. Bernard. And again, “Mary has been given 
to the world as a channel, that through her the gifts of heaven may 
constantly descend from God to man.” If, therefore, we relate in 
praise of the Blessed Virgin Mary something of how she hears the 
prayers of her clients, it will be but as a drop from the immense 
ocean of grace to which God has given her access for the benefit 
of mankind. 

Because Mary is the Mother of God, she is also rightfully 
called our Mother, since we are brothers and sisters of her Divine 
Son; and with far greater right does she deserve the title Mother of 
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the living than our first mother, Eve, for she has restored life to us, 
whereas through Eve we had incurred death. 

Justly does St. Epiphanius say: “Whoever does not have Mary 
for his mother cannot have God for his father.” Theologians recount 
a fivefold title by which we may claim Mary as our Mother: — 

1. The title of blood-relationship with Christ: the Son of God 
condescended to become our Brother according to human nature, and 
according to grace, to accept us as children of God, and hence also 
as His brothers. 

2. The title of the Redemption, by which, through Mary, we were 
made children of God, for Mary is the gate of salvation as Eve was 
the gate of death. 

3. The title of consent which Mary gave in the name of the 
entire human race to the spiritual nuptials into which the Eternal 
Word entered with the human nature in the incarnation. 

4. The title of love and solicitude for our salvation; for if this 
title suffices to constitute a priest our spiritual father, with how much 
more right can Mary be called our Mother. 

5. The title of heredity, in virtue of which Jesus, dying on the 
Cross, designated us as Mary’s children in the person of St. John, 
with the words: “Son, behold thy Mother.” 

Devout clients of the Blessed Virgin have at all times chosen 
her as their Mother and in return have received the full benefit of 
her maternal love and solicitude. 

St. Joseph of Cupertino, in all his own difficulties, as well as 
in those of others which were referred to him, appealed to Mary 
under the title of her Motherhood, and his prayers were always 
heard. The saint’s own mother at times took refuge to her son 
Joseph. He would say to her: “Mary is my Mother. I have nothing, 
because I am poor; recommend yourself to Mary, she will assist you.” 
And she received help each time. At one time he visited a priest 
who was covered with wounds. “Do not fear,” he said to the priest; 
“have you no confidence in your Mother?” With these words he 
passed his hand over the wounds and the priest noticed that they 
immediately healed. The saint likewise encouraged another priest 
who feared to ask the Blessed Virgin for a certain grace, saying: 
“Desire and implore it of her and it will be done.” The priest did 
so and his prayer was heard. At one time the saint restored to 
health a sick person who was at the point of death, but remarked: 
“Say nothing about me, but say that you were cured by your and 
my Mother.” Even as a child he spoke with tender devotion and love 
about the Mother of God, whom he always called: “My Mother!” 
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With childlike devotion he adorned her pictures and altars with lilies, 
roses and other flowers, but above all he offered her his pure and 
innocent heart. In pious jest he would often say: “My Mother is 
self-willed; if I bring her flowers she says she does not want them. 
Afterwards I ask her: ‘What, then, dost thou wish?’ and she an- 
swers: ‘I want thy heart, for I-am nourished by no ‘other food than 
hearts.’ ” 

The Blessed Virgin at one time appeared to St. Elizabeth of 
Thuringia to instruct her. St. Elizabeth folded her hands and the 
Blessed Virgin took them between her own and said: “If thou wilt 
be my daughter, I will be thy Mother; and when thou art well in- 
structed and obedient like a good disciple, handmaid and devoted 
daughter, I shall place thee in the hands of my Son.” When on 
the feast of St. Agatha St. Elizabeth wept bitterly because it seemed 
to her that she had not kept the commandments of the Lord, the 
Blessed Virgin approached her and said: “O my daughter, why dost 
thou afflict thyself so grievously? I have not chosen thee for my 
daughter to hurt thee; do not be so despondent because thou hast 
not kept the commandments perfectly. I knew, indeed, that thou 
wouldst transgress them, but say the Ave once and all transgressions 
will be forgiven thee.” On the feast of St. Scholastica, when St. 
Elizabeth could not refrain from sobbing aloud, her heavenly Mother 
came to her with St. John at her side and said: “Thou hast chosen 
me as thy Mistress and Mother and hast given thyself to me; I wish, 
however, that this choice be confirmed by a public record; therefore 
I have brought my beloved John with me.” With folded hands, St. 
Elizabeth gave herself to the Blessed Virgin and said: “Do with me 
as with thy handmaid, according to thy good pleasure, O my Mis- 
tress.” She confirmed this surrender with an oath, and St. John 
recorded it. 

Mary, the Refuge of Sinners 

The Blessed Virgin Mary shows herself a mother not only -to 
the saints but also ‘to sinners. Yes, these, her sick children, she 
treats with special tenderness and watches over them with unspeak- 
able love. 

The Mother of God once revealed to her faithful servant St. 
Bridget of Sweden: “Everyone, no matter how much he has sinned, 
if he come to me with the good will to do better, I am ready in 
grace to receive, and I look not upon the sins he has committed but 
only upon the good will with which he comes to me. I feel no 


repugnance in healing his wounds, because I am in truth called the 
Mother of Mercy.” 
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From his birth, St. Andrew Corsini had been dedicated to God 
by his pious parents. With all solicitude the boy was trained in 
virtue and piety. Yet, as often happens, the son did not respond to 
the desires of his parents, but, led astray by evil companions, in- 
dulged in all kinds of excesses. His mother often shed bitter tears 
and prayed much for the conversion of her son, fervently recom- 
mending him to the Mother of God. Weighed down by sorrow, she 
one day said to him: “I no longer doubt that you are the wolf 
which I saw in my dream. When I still carried you beneath my 
heart I dreamed one night that I had brought forth a wolf, which, 
however, ran into the church of the Carmelites and came out changed 
into a lamb. Such a sad foreboding your father and I sought to 
forestall by offering you to the Blessed Virgin. However, we are 
disappointed in our hopes, for your conduct proves only too clearly 
that the sinister dream has come true. But oh, how happy I should 
be to see also the second part of my dream fulfilled ere I die!” 

These words, accompanied by the tears of the mother, at last 
touched the heart of the young Andrew. No sooner had he heard 
that he was consecrated to the Mother of God than he hastened to 
the Carmelite church, threw himself on his knees before the altar of 
the Blessed Virgin, and amid tears confirmed the promise his parents 
had made. In spite of the opposition of his companions and his 
uncle, the resolution to consecrate himself to the Mother of God in 
a religious order was made. Soon thereafter he entered the Carmelite 
Order and became one of its bright adornments and a great saint. 


Mary, Guardian of Purity and Virginity 


This title of the Blessed Virgin flows from the wonderful pre- 
rogatives which she alone enjoys among the children of Adam: her 
Immaculate Conception and her spotless virginity, which was not 
tarnished even by her motherhood. Both prerogatives have become 
inexhaustible fountains of grace for all her children who wish to live 
a pure and chaste life and who implore of her the grace to do so. 

St. Vincent Ferrer, like many other saints, was permitted by God 
to be tempted against holy purity, for gold must be tried by fire. 
Impure images were constantly before him, by day and by night. 
In these dangers he prayed incessantly to the Blessed Virgin. One 
night when he was kneeling before the picture of the Mother of God, 
fervently begging God through her intercession to grant him the 
grace of perseverance, Satan appeared to him in the form of a hermit 
and said: “I am one of the ancient fathers who lived for many years 
in wonderful continency. As a youth I enjoyed all the pleasures of 
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the flesh; later, however, I was sorry, and the merciful God forgave 
me all my sins. Now you see me standing before you as a gray old 
man, and I counsel you to spare your youth and allow yourself 
some pleasures and joys; you can do penance in your old age, for 
God is always ready to forgive the contrite.” The Blessed Virgin, 
however, did not permit her client to be misled; she opened his eyes, 
and immediately the saint recognized the deceiver and put him to 
flight by the Sign of the Cross. 

Still Satan was not discouraged. While Vincent was reading the 
book of St. Jerome about the perpetual virginity of the Mother of 
God and invoking the Blessed Virgin to obtain for him the grace 
of immaculate purity, he heard a voice saying: “Not all can be 
virgins. If you have till now called yourself a virgin, I shall not 
permit that you enjoy this honor in the future.” With tears in his 
eyes and a depressed heart the youth once more begged the Blessed 
Virgin to console him and to explain to him the meaning of these 
words. The Mother of God then appeared to him in great splendor 
and said that these words had come from hell. She promised that 
she would be his protector during life and would hear his prayers. 

When Satan could accomplish nothing in this way, he incited 
a wealthy young lady to inordinate love for the saint. Again the 
Blessed Virgin came to his assistance, and God permitted the unhappy 
temptress to be possessed by the devil. Satan would not depart from 
her until the saint was called, and he then acknowledged with a loud 
voice that this was the man who did not burn in the midst of fire. 


The Blessed Virgin Proves Her Assistance 
Especially at the Hour of Death 


As there is no hour in which we have more need of assistance 
from heaven than the hour of death,: since it decides our fate for 
eternity, because Satan, according to Holy Scripture, then comes with 
great wrath, knowing that his time is short, so there is no hour in 
which a client of Mary can rely more securely on her all-powerful 
assistance than just this one. Numberless proofs of this may be 
gathered from daily life and from the lives of the saints. Where is 
the priest who has assisted at a death-bed and has not observed that 
the mere mention of the name of Mary has animated the dying person 
with renewed confidence? 

One of the most fervent clients of the Mother of God was St. John 
of Avila. He recommended to her all the souls he saw were in 
danger of perdition. Once a man came to him who was severely 
tempted to murder his wife. John advised his penitent to pray much 
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before a certain miraculous picture of the Mother of God and to 
invoke her assistance with great confidence. The temptation vanished 
at once and peace returned to the man’s soul. 

Once when preaching at Granada, St. John, carried away by his 
zeal, offered to carry on his own shoulders all the stones necessary 
for the building if they would erect a beautiful church in honor of 
the Blessed Virgin. His hearers were so deeply impressed that they 
decided to build a church and to finish it in the shortest time possible. 
Among other favors with which the Blessed Virgin Mary rewarded 
her faithful client, not the least was that she made known to him 
the day and the hour of his death. When the time approached, he 
raised his eyes toward heaven and said with a trembling voice: “O 
Virgin Mary, who art constantly before the face of God, remember 
to defend our cause before Him.” Until his last breath he did not 
cease to call lovingly upon the sweetest name of Mary, the hope of 
Christians, the consolation of the afflicted, the mediatrix of a happy 
death. 

The devil appeared to the blessed Mother Johanna Rodriguez 
(> Jan. 6, 1505) on her death-bed, holding a book in his hand, and 
turning leaf after leaf, he read to her the sins of her whole life. 
However, the Blessed Virgin did not forsake her faithful client in 
this extremity. She appeared and spoke thus to Satan: “Get thee 
behind me! She has confessed all her sins and they have been for- 
given her.” Thereupon Satan fled, and Mother Johanna with a cheerful 
countenance breathed her last. 


Mary, the Mother of God, Assists the Poor Souls in 
Purgatory in a Special Manner 

This is easy to understand, for the souls in purgatory are her 
children whose salvation is assured and whom she wishes to draw to 
herself with all her strength. To St. Bridget the Blessed Virgin said 
one day: “I am the Queen of heaven, the Mother of mercy, the (joy 
of the saints and the intercessor of sinners with God; there is no 
pain in purgatory which through me is not made milder and more 
endurable.” And at another time she said to the same saint: “I am 
the Mother of the souls in purgatory and it has pleased God that 
through my intercession the pains which they have to suffer on account 
of their sins may be mitigated at every hour and in every way 
possible.” 

Again, we read in the revelations of this saint that the Divine 
Savior granted His virginal Mother the power to exercise a threefold 
mercy toward the souls for which she pleads and to effect a threefold 
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mitigation of the pains they suffer. Besides this, it was promised 
her that those in purgatory who were in the place of the greatest 
torments would, through her intercession, be transferred to a place 
of medium torments, those suffering medium torments would go to 
a place of less suffering, and those finally, who had but little more 
to expiate, would be freed from their pains altogether. In this way 
a departed knight whose soul had been recommended to the prayers 
of St. Bridget was relieved of part of the pains of his face and of 
the senses of hearing and touch. 

The Ven. Father Jerome of Carvaillo, of the Society of Jesus, 
had formed a tender bond of friendship with the Blessed Mother of 
God. He, in turn, was so beloved by her that she condescended to 
appear to him and often spoke with him. At one time, when he was 
very sad on account of the pains that he felt certain awaited him 
in purgatory, the Blessed Virgin appeared to him and comforted him 
with the assurance that she was the advocate and mother of sinners, 
not only in this life but also in purgatory. 

Cardinal Jacob in his book on the Jubilee relates an incident, 
no less remarkable, which took place at the time of the jubilee granted 
by Pope Boniface VIII in the year 1300. A priest much devoted 
to the glorious Virgin was favored with a vision of her with the Child 
Jesus on her arm. When he prostrated to adore his God, the Blessed 
Virgin’ said to him: “God has shown mercy to all.” When the priest 
asked whether he too had a share in this mercy, she said: “The 
living and the departed.” And when for the second time he asked 
the same question, she added: “The living and the departed, and also 
you.” Historians observe that the truth of these words was con- 
firmed by persons possessed by the devil, who in many places were 
compelled to proclaim the mercy of God and to say unanimously 
that all the souls who were in purgatory at the time were set free 
in that year. The Heavenly Mother is the mediatrix of sinners. 

In the life of St. Luitgard it is related that the Duchess of 
Brabant, daughter of King Philip of Brabant, fell seriously ill. 
Knowing of the great piety of Luitgard, she asked her to intercede 
for her with God. Luitgard did so, but God had decreed otherwise: 
the Duchess died. After her death she appeared to St. Luitgard and 
said to her: “By the grace of God and the intercession of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary I have been delivered from the pains of purga- 
tory and am now in heaven, because during life I loved the Blessed 
Virgin very much.” 

O Mary, Mother of God, and our Mother by so many titles, 
intercede for us now and at the hour of our death! 
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Power of the ‘‘Hail Mary’’ 


HE correspondent of a German paper, residing in Mel- 
bourne, Australia, who was personally acquainted with 
the priest about whom this narrative centers, wrote 
under date of June 18, 1930: — “Who of us could ever 
forget Father A., the tall, slender form, with the black 
cowl, with his winning smile, his golden humor, the 

surrendering love to his Irish people and country and the deep piety 
characteristic of his nationality! Whenever he ascends the pulpit 
with his amiable smile (he is still living) and surveys the crowd, 
the hearts of his hearers go out to him before he even opens his 
lips to speak. But when the Divinely favored speaker begins his 
heart-stirring sermons, all listen in breathless silence and are deeply 
affected by his words. 

“Where could the praise and veneration of the Mother of God 
ever have been preached with more enthusiasm and warmth of 
affection than when Father A. spoke on this subject so dear to his 
heart! A very deep veneration for the Immaculate Conception is 
especially characteristic of the eloquent speaker in the plain black 
habit. The reason for this is perhaps, not for the least part, due 
to the incident which he related to me the last evening we were 
together, before he had to set out again for his mission, where 
untold hardships and labors awaited him. 

“*The Mother of God,’ he began, ‘is the patron of our Order, 
and every brother who sets out to begin his hard labors and pri- 
vations, far away from civilization, places himself under her special 
protection. I have often had occasion to observe how she protects 
those who place themselves under her care; but never have I per- 
ceived her activity more clearly than in the following incident, which 
took place a few years ago on a small island off the mainland of 
Australia: 

*““*One morning after Holy Mass, as I was seated at breakfast 
in our little house built with the help of natives, I received a call 
to go to a town quite a distance from us where a dying woman 
wished to be baptized. Guided by the native who had brought me 
the message, I immediately set out on my journey in order to reach 
my destination before nightfall. This I did, after a strenuous tramp 
beneath the glowing January sun.* 

“*T was led to a hut where, lying on a pallet, I found a dying 
woman who earnestly begged me to baptize her. I instructed’ her 
briefly and then administered baptism, giving her the name of my 
own great patron. Quite naturally I wondered what could have 
induced this negro woman to ask for baptism, since she knew prac- 
tically nothing of our religion. “I don’t know, Father, I had to do 
it,” was her answer to my question. I could get no other explan- 
ation from her. 

““Tt was clear to me that Divine Providence was conferring a 
special grace upon this pagan woman, and I said to her: “You must 








*January is a summer month, south of the equator. 
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have done something very special during your life to receive such a 
grace.” “I don’t know,’ she answered; “but,” she added, after 
reflecting for a moment, “‘perhaps it is this: I once heard a girl who 
had been down where you are, say something which pleased me so 
much that I have repeated it every day since. Listen!’ She folded 
her hands over her breast and with a faltering voice said slowly: 
“Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee; blessed art thou 
among women and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy 
Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, now, and at the hour 
of our death.” 

*“*The last words were but a feeble breath. The Amen she 
eould no longer say. But I said a firm Amen after I had somewhat 
mastered my astonishment.’ ”’ 

“Even now the Father’s eyes filled with tears when relating the 
incident, so touched was he by the remembrance of it. And after 
a short pause he added: ‘If by the intercession of the Mother of God 
an ignorant pagan is granted the grace to save her immortal soul 
at the last moment, how much more will the Blessed Virgin assist a 
Catholic who daily prays to her!’” 

Now...and at the hour of our death — these are the two most 
important hours of our lives. The one, the present hour, is all we 
can call our own; the other, the hour of our death, will decide our 
eternity. The distance between these two hours is the ever diminishing 
span of our mortal life. May we often reflect upon this as hour 
follows hour, and insure for ourselves the powerful protection of 
Mary in that last grave hour by fervently repeating the ‘‘Hail Mary.” 





Symbol of Undying Devotion 
For Mother's Day, May 8th 


my N November, 1931, His Excellency the Most Reverend 
= Dr. Karl Kaspar, the new archbishop of Prague, Bohemia, 
was solemnly enthroned in the cathedral of St. Vitus. 
The ceremonies were carried out with royal splendor 
and magnificence. The moment arrived for the newly 
consecrated archbishop to ascend his episcopal throne. There was 
a silence, deep silence, for behold, this impressive moment was made 
still more impressive by the new prince of the Church approaching 
his mother and humbly kneeling before her for a blessing. She gave 
it with tears in her eyes, and doubtless with sentiments of gratitude 
to God in her heart for so worthy a son. 

Sentiments akin to those which prompted this act of homage to 
his mother dwell in the heart of every noble son and daughter. 
Mother! around that sweet name are woven the loves, hopes and 
aspirations of our lives. Its influence finds its hold when she enters 
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the valley of the shadow of death, risking her life for our own, and 
it walks with us all through life, whispering courage to our faint 
hearts; on until the night closes about us and we are united with 
her in the realms of bliss. 

Here is a love staunch, loyal and eternal. Her breast is the 
resting place of the wayward and the devoted child alike. Her love 
is too spiritual to be lessened or enlarged by material loss or gain. 
The wayward child needs her doubly, and she throws about him a 
sacrificing protection that she might shield him from a too-critical 
world. She knows not distinctions, and her love knows not limita- 
tions. Our mothers give their all, never bemoaning the loss nor 
glorifying in the gain. 

No language can give expression to the power, beauty and 
majesty of a mother’s love. It is the morning and evening star set 
high in the heaven of our hope; the golden link that binds youth to 
age. It is the love of prayers and tears. Her love is the pure, holy 
flower of the heart; fresh with its tender dew of mercy, sweet in its 
eternal fragrance and unwithered by the noontide blaze of fame. 

Mother’s heart is the hearthstone to which we come to rest our 
weary hearts, and we take away with us a sweet, comforting peace 
whose source we do not question, for we have known it always. Holy 
as heaven is the tender love of a mother. Memories of her are 
graven on our hearts, remaining dormant until she is taken from us. 
Then it is we live again the path she trod with us: our eyes growing 
dim with recollections of all the tenderness and truth, the laughter 
and tears, and the nearness to God. We remember the love that 
shone in her eyes, though the years had dimmed them; how it lay on 
her withered lips, and faith triumphantly enshrined the whole. 

So God knew and planned, and to us He gave the Holy Mary 
that we may never be without the “living presence” of a mother’s 
love. Divine maternity is truly a masterpiece of God’s wisdom, 
breathing a spiritual power beyond the conception of man; it is the 
foundation of a sweet, eternal hope and breeds a love that is strong 
as death. For this reason, Holy Church has ennobled and spiritualized 
the festival of Mother’s Day by dedicating it also to the Blessed 
Mother of God, the Mother of our souls. 

When we wear the white carnation on the second Sunday of 
May, let us, then, not forget that it symbolizes our undying devoted- 
ness, not only to our earthly mother, but likewise to the Mother of 
God. No greater expression of filial affection and gratitude could 
we offer to our earthly mother on this day than the spiritual bouquet 
of Holy Communion, and none could likewise be more acceptable 
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to the Mother of our souls. On this day, when the nation gives 
recognition to motherhood, let us approach the Holy Table, and by 
fervent prayer and the reception of the Sacrament manifest our love 
for our mother. These are unwithering flowers which will refresh 
and delight her far above any blossoms of earth, but to this spiritual 
bouquet we can add the sweet and reverent custom of placing in our 
mother’s hands,— be we so fortunate,—or upon her grave, — the 
white carnation of love. 





**] Shall Not Forget’’ 





aq N the life of St. Catherine of Siena we read how one day 
| she was in the Church of the Friars Preachers when a 
poor man came up to her and asked an alms for the 
love of God. She had nothing to give him, for she never 
carried with her either gold or silver. Catherine asked 
the beggar to wait till she returned home, promising that she would 
then willingly give him as alms all she could find in the house. 
But the man insisted: “If you have anything to give, I beg you to 
give it to me here, for I cannot wait so long.” Catherine anxiously 
sought for something she could give him to relieve his necessity. She 
ended by finding upon her a small silver cross, and at once gave it 
joyfully to the poor man who went away content. 

The following night, our Lord appeared to the saint. In His 
hand He held the little cross set with precious stones. “Dost thou 
recognize this cross, my daughter?” asked our Savior. “Certainly, 
I recognize it,” responded the saint, “but it was not so beautiful when 
it was mine.” Our Lord continued: “Thou gavest it to Me yesterday, 
for love of the virtue of charity; the precious stones signify this love. 
I promise thee that at the day of judgment, before the whole assembly 
of angels and men, I will give thee this cross such as thou seest it, 
so that thy joy may be full. On that day, when I shall solemnly 
manifest the justice and mercy of My Father, ] shall not forget the 
work of mercy thou hast done unto Me.” 

Eternity will hold for us many surprises, among them the ex- 
ceedingly great reward which trifling acts of charity performed for 
pure love of God will merit. St. Teresa says: “Our Lord is a good 
paymaster.” And to St. Catherine our Savior promised: “I shall not 
forget the work of mercy thou hast done unto Me.” — May this en- 
courage us in our hidden acts of charity, even to the point of sacrifice. 
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Progress of Work on Our Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois 





S the beautiful month of May again dawns, bringing 
with it the feast of Our Lady of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment (May 13) so dear to all of us, we would once 
more bring before our friends the unfinished sanc- 
tuary of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein, Illinois, 

dedicated to Our Lady under this beloved title. Every child of 

Mary will want to offer Our Blessed Lady some special tokens 

of love during this loveliest of all months, so fittingly set apart 

for her special veneration.* 

Though work on the Adoration Church has been progressing 
somewhat slowly, due in part to labor strikes, the results have 
been quite gratifying. Visitors will now find the vestibule com- 
pleted, as well as the wainscoting of Mankato stone within the 
chapel, and the floors in the side aisles laid. The stations have 
also been erected, and their contrast with the neutral background 
of the Mankato stone gives a strikingly beautiful effect. But 
the plastering has been at a standstill during most of March, and 
we solicit your prayers that the labor difficulties may soon be 
adjusted so that the work may not be further hindered. 

Now is the critical time for building, and we beg you not 
to grow weary in aiding us through the “Golden Opportunity” 
documents. We are most grateful to those who have helped in 
this way, and especially to those who either through a personal 
donation of $10.00 or by the soliciting of forty names, with an 
offering of 25 cts. for each, have merited to have their names 
entered in the “Golden Book.’’ Many who could not afford to 
send this offering themselves have expressed their gratitude for 
the opportunity to do so through the solicited help of others, 
and thus secure for themselves and for loved ones a share in 
the “unceasing prayers of the adorers. To anyone desiring ad- 





*If the appalling sum of one billion dollars was spent for cosmetics 
and other beautifying vanities during the past year, according to 
statistics, surely lovers of Mary will not hesitate to sacrifice a small 
offering to enhance the beauty of this shrine. 

The times have not affected the beauty trade, according to sta- 
tistics of the Beauty Industries Manufacturers Association which met 
recently in New York. The women of the United States spent more 
than $1,000,000,000 for beautification in 1931. They paid $750,000,000 
for cosmetics alone last year, while an additional $350,000,000 was 
spent in beauty shops! 

















TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 15 


ditional documents, they will gladly be sent at any time. You 
may feel at first that to secure forty names is a goal beyond 
your reach, but like many others, you will find how enthusiasm 
will spur you on after you have once made a start. A man from 
North Dakota recently sent 281 names with an offering of 
$70.25, in spite of the many crop failures in that state, which 
have rendered many almost destitute; another person sent 286 
names, and a third, 100. The number of those who take ad- 
vantage of having their name inscribed in the “Golden Book” 
proves the deep faith of our people, and their appreciation of 
receiving the benefit of unceasing prayers, or having it applied 
to loved departed ones. 


Ways of Helping 


An illustrated list of articles still required and of the mosaic 
pictures will be sent to those interested. Also a list of the saints 
to whose honor the pillars are dedicated, indicating those which 
are still open to donations. But what we desire above all at 
present is donations for the plastering, flooring and ceiling, for 
without these essentials there could be no church, though the 
furnishings were yet so beautiful. We will be deeply grateful 
for every donation, large or small, presented in person at our 
Benedictine Convent at Mundelein, or mailed to us here in Clyde. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Mary’s Gift 


An Englishman was journeying through Ireland. Coming upon 
a wayside shrine he saw an old woman praying earnestly. “What are 
you praying to that idol for?” asked the tourist. “I am imploring 
the Holy Mother of God, of whom this statue reminds me, to give 
me five sterling to pay my rent.” “Here are five sterling, take them and 
give up such superstition.” The good Irish woman took the proffered 
alms with profuse expressions of gratitude. 

The next day on passing that way, the Englishman found the 
woman kneeling as before. “What are you doing there?” he asked 
in a tone of annoyance. “Glory be, and I am thanking the Holy 
Mother of God for the alms she sent me.” “But it wasn’t she who 
sent it to you, it was I who gave it! Such superstition!” — “It was 
ye who gave it, Sir, but sure’n it was she who put the good, kind 
thought into your heart, God bless ye!” 














“My hands are full of treasures in the Most Zs 
Blessed Sacrament. Oh, that souls would take ; “iy > 
them from Me!” 


— Words of Jesus to Bl. John of Avila 
Names 


Write below the names of your loved 
ones, and return this document to us to 
be placed at the feet of Jesu Hostia. 


Living 
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“What a privilege to have our ni 
seeeneecettnenensenecesenannnnenseeseesannesnencecesnennsnensenecenanens Our Lord will be exposed day and ni 
exclamation of our dear friends who h 
name, that of their loved departed one 
a consolation to have one’s name rest 
our Savior will reign day and night, 
Departed virgins will kneel uninterruptedly re« 
Jesu Hostia. 
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this time of suffering, need, depression. 
scncmecsensensneccencnnsnenssccusnantanssnasecsesesssonasanivensecesoees unemployment? And who would not 
petitions were constantly recommended 
medisasaneceahseereensoemnsatesmeanshbasbssatssthanwensinounoomnnnenens all love and grace, Jesus in the Sacred 
to the Source of all Grace, Jesus; to t 
wii" SPARIO MEE FEN SOUS PRC NNeaO MSE. a epoeietbee the Holy Eucharist. The Holy Euchari: 
are those who abide under Its protgct 


eS i as Ge alta aa a cae AY talib? eee The progress on the new Ado’ 
efforts to invite our dear friends #d 
Pst Ss. from possible share in the privilege extended 
poorest can afford the small offering of 
Alt A ines. ii <i dh i de thiid edi for each name, toward the Sanctuary 
expect great things during May: Our 
Penne oe Sa ee would obtain 5 or 10 names, the interic 
be made ready for services. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpet 














Few Months More 


iden Opportunity 

‘lp complete the 

Pur Bady of the Blessed Sacrament 
undelein, Fllinois 

lave our names on the very altar where 
Jay and night!’ This is the unanimous 
mds who have been sending in their own 
sparted ones, and of friends. Truly, it is 
name rest under the very throne whereon 
and night, and before which consecrated 
uptedly recommending your petitions to 


ayers in this time of universal calamity, 
depression, anxiety, disappointment, loss, 
would not be happy to know that her 
ommended to the inexhaustible source of 
the Sacred Host! Men must be brought 
Jesus; to the Giver of all Gifts, Jesus in 
ly Eucharist will save the world. Blessed 
Its protgction! 

w Adoragion Church urges us to renewed 
riends 44d readers to have as many as 
ze extended until August 15th. Even the 
offering of 25 cents which is being asked 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration. We 
May: Our Lady’s month. If each friend 
the interior of the Church could speedily 


tt of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


We shall continue to receive names to 
be placed under the exposition throne until 
August 15, 1932. 


The names written on this document 
will be placed beneath the exposition 
throne of the Church of Our Lady of the 
Blessed Sacrament to remain there as long 
as the sanctuary stands. The living and 
departed will share in the unceasing 
prayers of the adorers. 


Those who make an offering of $10.00 
or who secure an offering of this amount 
(for 40 names) will have their names 
inscribed in a “Golden Book” to be sealed 
on the day the Adoration Church is con- 
secrated, to remain always on the altar of 
exposition. 


“Surely those cannot fail to have a 
happy hour of death who are thus con- 
stantly recommended day and night to the 
loving Eucharistic Heart of Jesus,’ wrote 
a friend. 


And another: “Ah, those are happy 
souls who are so fortunate as to be recom- 
mended to the perpetual prayers of the 
adorers, and to have their names beneath 
the monstrance from which Jesus dispenses 
so many blessings. Can their purgatory 
be long when so many prayers are being 
offered for their speedy admission to the 
unveiled glory of Jesus Himself?” 


That many appreciate these favors is 
shown by the fact that hundreds have sent 
5, 10 or 20 names. One lady in Chicago 
secured 257 with an offering of 25¢ for 
each; another in Philadelphia, 170 names; 
one gentleman eighty years of age secured 
225 in a few months. 


Imprimatur: 
Most Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D. 
Bishop of St. Joseph 


His Eminence George Cardinal Mundelein, D.D. 
Archbishop of Chicago 
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Blessed Herman Joseph 





=] OW dear to the Blessed Mother of God are pious children 
and pure souls who love, venerate and imitate her, is 
exemplified in the life of Blessed Herman Joseph. From 
earliest childhood, Herman Joseph was favored by confi- 
dential intercourse with Mary. He was granted frequent 
visions, instructions, and various proofs of her favor. 

His parents, a poor but God-fearing couple of Cologne, early 
implanted in the child’s heart a tender devotion to Mary, the most 
holy Mother of God. To her, the “Seat of Wisdom,” the pious boy 
turned in prayer for success in his studies, in which, with her maternal 
help, he made splendid progress. To Mary, he offered all his labors; 
to her he dedicated all his recreation hours. On free days, when his 
companions indulged in sports, Herman would slip away to the church, 
where, before a beautiful picture of the Holy Virgin with the Divine 
Infant, he would sink upon his knees and with childlike simplicity 
speak now to the Mother, now to the Child. He would also deprive 
himself of eatables from his scanty meals and offer them as gifts to 
the Mother and Child. 

One day Herman offered Our Lady a beautiful apple, begging her 
most earnestly to accept it; and behold! the Madonna extended her 
hand and graciously accepted the gift. This delighted the boy beyond 
measure. His love and devotion to Mary daily increased, as did also 
the favors which the Holy Virgin bestowed upon him. 

On another occasion when, according to his custom, he entered 
the church, Herman beheld the Queen of Heaven in luminous splendor, 
standing in the choir. Near her, the holy apostle St. John, as a 
youth, was playing with the Child Jesus. Herman stood fascinated, 
his eyes fixed on the beautiful vision. Then the Mother of God 
beckoned to him and said sweetly: “Come, Herman.” Herman joy- 
fully ascended the stairs, but to his sorrow found the entrance barred. 
“How can I come to thee,” he cried, “for the gate is bolted and I 
have no ladder.” The good Mother suggested that he try climbing 
over the gate, promising that she would assist him if need be. Herman 
tried with all his strength to do so, but could not, until the Virgin 
graciously extended her hand and lifted him. The rods of the grating 
were sharply pointed at the top, and in climbing over them, his 
breast was pricked by one of these points. Though the wound was 
very slight, it caused him intense pain in after years. — By this vision 
Herman was to learn how “heaven suffers violence,” and how during 














The Child Jesus, on the Arms of His Holy Mother, Accepts an Apple 
from Little Herman Joseph 


Had the artist not idealized Blessed Herman Joseph, we should see him a 
ragged, barefoot boy appealing to his beloved Mother for help. In all his 
needs he took refuge to her, and she, with maternal tenderness directed him to 
a certain stone under which he would find sufficient money to supply his wants. 
Mary's tenderness has not lessened; Mary’s love for her children of earth has 
not grown cold. Let us, like Herman Joseph, go to her with childlike confidence 
for help in all our necessities. 
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his whole lifetime he would have to struggle against adversities, but 
that he would always be benevolently assisted by Mary. 

To Herman’s great delight, he was now permitted to play with 
the sweet Child Jesus. Mary watched them benignly, admiring the 
condescension of Jesus, the Savior of the world, in thus associating 
with His lowly creatures. They played together until Vesper time, 
when Herman reluctantly took leave of the Divine Child. He later 
declared that for such heavenly raptures as he there enjoyed, he would 
gladly be struck with a thousand wounds. 

So great was the poverty of Herman’s parents that the boy would 
have been obliged to give up his studies, had not the gracious Virgin 
assisted him. They had not even the means to buy shoes for their 
little son, and he was forced to go barefooted in the bitter cold of 
winter. In this, as in all his needs, he took refuge to his dear Mother 
Mary, and she, with maternal tenderness, directed him to go to a 
certain stone, under which he would find sufficient money to buy 
himself a pair of shoes. Herman did as he was told and, finding 
the money, returned with joy to give thanks to his sweet Mother. 
She then assured him that whenever he was in need, he would find 
under that stone a sum of money sufficient to supply his wants. This 
promise was always fulfilled, as Herman himself testified on his 
deathbed. 

When Herman was twelve years old, he was received into the 
monastery of Premonstratensians in Steinfeld, Juelich, Rheinland. At 
first he was given charge of the refectory; later he was appointed to 
the office of sacristan. He felt deeply grieved because his duties did 
not allow him as much time for prayer as he desired, but again he 
was consoled by his “Rose,” as he fondly called Mary. She appeared 
to him and said: “Know, Herman, that you can do nothing more 
pleasing to my Divine Son and me than to perform well the work 
which holy obedience imposes upon you, and to serve your brethren 
in holy charity.” After that, Herman took great joy in the \per- 
formance of all his duties; nor did his work hinder him from holding 
uninterrupted converse with God and His Blessed Mother. His love 
for Mary became ever more ardent, his intercourse with her ever 
more intimate. She appeared to him frequently, instructing him and 
conversing familiarly with him. Often she would appear to him in 
his cell, illuminating it with heavenly splendor, and thus he would 
spend the entire night in sweet rapture. 

To reward his angelic purity, Mary bestowed upon him the name 
of her virginal Spouse, St. Joseph. His companions, too, perceiving 
his special love for virginal chastity and his ardent devotion to the 
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Holy Virgin, called him by the name of Joseph. This was a source 
of vexation to the humble Herman, for he considered himself wholly 
unworthy of this great name, and at length he decided to complain 
of it to his superiors. But the Blessed Mother appeared to him and 
assured him that it was pleasing to her that he should bear the name 
of her holy Spouse. Thereafter he felt great joy in being called by 
this name, and has always been known as Herman Joseph. 

He was ordained to the priesthood, and labored with untiring zeal 
both in the pulpit and in the confessional. So ardent was his love 
for God and the Blessed Virgin that he was frequently rapt in ecstasy 
during Holy Mass and the Divine Office. He died on April 7, 1241, 
at the remarkably advanced age of ninety-one years and was beatified 
in the year 1728 by Pope Benedict XIII, who personally consecrated 
an altar in honor of Blessed Herman Joseph in Rome. 

The extraordinary graces which Blessed Herman Joseph received 
from God and His holy Mother are indeed astonishing, but he made 
himself susceptible to these graces, not only by his devotion, but also 
by the practice of every virtue. 





The Blessed Virgin Library 


ARY is a world which we cannot take in at one glance. We 

must devote ourselves to particular mysteries. We must set 
aside certain regions of this world of grace, and concentrate ourselves 
upon them. We must survey them and map them accurately before 
we pass on to other regions, and then we shall learn much which a 
general view would have omitted to notice, and store our souls with 
spiritual riches, riches both of knowledge and of love, which will draw 
us ever more into closer union with our dearest Lord.’’ — Father Faber. 


Each booklet of our Blessed Virgin Library takes up a particu- 
lar phase of devotion to Mary, her privileges and her dignity. Each 
is complete in itself, but they form as a whole a very desirable and 
practical treatise on the Blessed Mother of God. Let your spare mo- 
ments during the month of May be occupied in imbibing more knewl- 
edge and love of Mary through the reading of these booklets. The 
titles will give a general idea of the subjects treated in each: — 


The Rosary, My Treasure Mary, Our Mother 
Devotion to Mary Under Mary’s Mantle 
Mary, Mother of God De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 


First six booklets, 10¢ each; last two, 5¢ each. Complete set, 70¢. 
Postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















A typical scene near Dublin, Ireland. At all times Ireland is beautiful. Its 
scenic grandeur will make an exceptional appeal this year to every visitor, be he 
Irish born, of Irish ancestry or a tourist who is taken by the 3lst International 
Eucharistic Congress to the Emerald Isle. 


The World’s Debt to Ireland 





mS the Eucharistic Congress of 1930 in Carthage, marked 
% the fifteenth centenary of St. Augustine, so the Congress 
of 1932 in Dublin will coincide with the fifteenth cen- 
tenary of the coming of St. Patrick to Ireland. It was 
in 432 that Pope Celestine I sent St. Patrick to evangelize 
the Irish people, and the magnificent results of this mission are 
well known throughout the world. 

The Church of Ireland had her golden age. In the seventh 
century, hordes of barbarians inundated Europe, destroying in their 





course the seats of religion and learning. Each waye of dissolution 


plunged the nations over which it swept in social chaos and ruin. 
Whilst war devastated the countries of Europe, Ireland was in peace. 
She was happy; engaged in study and prayer. Whilst the Jamp of 
learning, if not totally extinguished, hardly flickered in its socket 
on the continent, the sun of religion, science and literature shone in 
the fullness of its meridian brilliancy on the land of St. Patrick. 
In Ireland at that time all sciences and fine arts were cultivated. 
Strangers from every country in Europe flocked to her far-famed 
universities, there to drink at the purest fountain of human knowl- 
edge, as well as of the science of the saints. 
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Holy missionaries, burning with zeal for God’s glory, every day 
embarked on the deep in their tiny vessels and left the shores of 
their dear homeland to evangelize other nations sitting “in darkness 
and the shadows of death.” In every country of Europe were to be 
found the faithful sons of St. Patrick: in one place founding schools 
or teaching in universities; in another place preaching redemption 
to souls who had never heard the sweet Name of Jesus, or building 
monasteries for noble men and women; here winning whole nations 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus; there laying down their lives for the 
faith, — fertilizing with their hearts’ blood the vineyard of the Lord. 
This consuming zeal for the salvation of souls was instilled in the 
monasteries of Ireland — in those monasteries which sprang up as if 
by magic in every part of the land at the preaching of St. Patrick, 
and in which thousands of the sons and daughters of Ireland conse- 
crated their souls and their bodies to the service of Jesus Christ. 

It has been calculated that the ancient Irish monks established 
thirteen monastic foundations in Scotland, twelve in England, seven 
in France, twelve in Armoric Gaul, seven in Lotharingia, twelve in 
Burgundy, ten in Alsatia, nine in Belgium, sixteen in Bavaria, six in 
Italy, and fifteen in Retia, Helvetia (Switzerland) and Suavia, besides 
many in Thuringia. 

But alas! the heel of the oppressor changed all. Yet helpless, 
bleeding, poverty-ridden Ireland was greater under persecution and 
nobler and more magnificent than in the days of her glory. Perse- 
cution only purified the Irish Church. If the wicked ingenuity of 
the statesman, if the sword of the warrior, if the axe, the gibbet, 
the halter of the executioner, if all the wealth and talent of a mighty 
nation— in a word, if all the power of earth and hell leagued 
together could extinguish. the faith of a nation, then, surely, the 
praises of Jesus and Mary must have long since died out in Ireland. 
Deep in the soil of the hearts of the Irish people, St. Patrick laid 
the foundations of the Church of Ireland; she has seen the snows 
of fifteen hundred winters, and centuries of unparalleled persecutions 
both by the Danes and still more by the English, assailed her in 
vain. Today, in the lull of the storm, she stands forth one of the 
impregnable citadels of the Church of God, with the banner of the 
Cross proudly floating from her battlements. Today her virgin brow, 
wreathed with the laurels of victory, is without spot or wrinkle, as 
fair and lovely as when fifteen centuries ago the glorious Apostle 
wedded her to the Church of Rome, “the Mother and Mistress of 
all Churches.” 

Let other nations boast of what conquests they will; it is Ireland’s 
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boast that she gave up all the wealth, the intellectual power and the 
earthly happiness that might have been hers had she been willing to 
surrender the faith which St. Patrick brought to her, the faith for 
which Jesus, whom she followed into the darkness of Calvary, was 
crucified, that she might enjoy it as her heritage. He has, however, 
led ner, as He will lead all the oppressed, to an Easter triumph. 
Yes, He will lead Ireland to the full glory of her Easter triumph 
when at last she again takes her place among the free nations of 
the world. 

Reflecting on the glories of the ancient Irish Church, her monas- 
teries, her schools, her saints, her missionaries, the Irish heart will 
dilate, not in empty pride, but in praise and thanksgiving to the 
Almighty God for the faith, the sanctity and the learning of its fore- 
fathers. The child of St. Patrick will whisper to heaven a fervent 
prayer that Jesus may guard forever, pure and holy, Ireland’s faith, 
that the days of sanctity may return, and that Ireland may become 
again, as in the days of yore, the “Isle of Saints.” This is doubtless 
the spirit which underlies the enthusiastic response to the crusade of 
prayer which has been organized for the success of the Eucharistic 
Congress. Thousands upon thousands of Holy Masses, Holy Com- 
munions, Stations of the Cross, Visits to the Blessed Sacrament and 
other acts of piety and self-denial have been pledged and offered up 
for this intention. Surely this army of supplicators cannot but draw 
down the blessing of God, and rekindle new faith and love in Irish 
hearts through the 31st International Eucharistic Congress. 





Eucharistic Faith in Ireland 





fg RELAND’S joy in peace, her comfort in persecution, has 
been the Most Blessed Sacrament. No devotion could 
have been better calculated to console the poor Irish 
people in their unheard-of sufferings and to give them 
courage to persevere than that of adherence to the Most 
Holy Eucharist. How many priests gave their life to bring the Bread 
of Life to the faithful flock during the years of bitter persecution! 
Countless times the blue vault of heaven was the canopy for the altar, 
the open field the church, and a hidden cave the sanctuary where 
consecrated hands raised the Divine Victim aloft, pleading for a 
down-trodden people, and where faithful hearts, like the martyrs of 
old, pressed to their bosom the God of life and death, their strength 
and their all in the Holy Eucharist. 
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A writer has said it was the daily attendance at Holy Mass of 
the Irish people which made that country at one time the isle of 
saints. It gave courage to her priests and people in penal days to 
risk their lives to assist at the Holy Sacrifice offered up in some 
hidden glen or lonely mountain cabin. Even in our day it excites 
the admiration of visitors from less favored lands. Gladstone said 
of the Catholics of Ireland: “Their week days are more Sunday-like 
than our Sundays.” And it is related that when Cardinal Persico 
returned from his famous mission to Ireland and was asked what 
had most impressed him among the people of Ireland, he replied: 
“The great crowds of people attending Mass every day in the week.” 

Some years ago a convert wrote in the “Glasgow Observer,” “Go 
to Ireland (and a more Catholic nation does not exist on the face 
of the earth), go to Ireland and there you see how simply and 
naturally people practice their religion... In the afternoon there is 
4 constant stream of visitors to the Blessed Sacrament, some remain- 
ing for long periods of time, so sweet do they find it to be in the 
presence of their Savior.” 

Who will say that Ireland is unprepared to be the hostess of Jesus 
Christ, the King of Love in the Holy Eucharist! With devotion to 
the Most Blessed Sacrament fostered in the times of peace, guarded 
in times of persecution and practiced faithfully now in the lull of 
the storm, on the sod which has veritably been fertilized with the 
blood of martyrs of the Eucharist, she will bear the Savior in 
triumph during the coming Eucharistic Congress. Significant of her 
preparation for the reception of the Eucharistic King, Ireland, 
which has ever joined inseparably veneration of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament with that of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, has chosen to per- 
petuate the memory of the Eucharistic Congress by erecting a great 
statue of Christ the King in her chief harbor, “Dun Laoghain.” The 
suggestion of this immense statue facing the sea met with enthusiastic 
applause by Protestants and Catholics alike. Probably the greater 
number of pilgrims from foreign countries who will participate in 
the Eucharistic Congress will enter Ireland through this harbor. This 
statue will offer the first welcome greeting to the pilgrims, reminding 
them that the waves of three hundred years of bloody persecution 
have not been able to shake the faith of the Irish Catholics. No 
doubt this will serve to inflame still more the veneration for the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus in a land where devotion to the Divine Heart 
blossoms as in hardly any other. In a great number of Catholic 
families, the solemn consecration to the Sacred Heart has taken place, 
and five large volumes, each containing forty-six thousand names, 
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have been sent to Paray le Monial. All colleges and Catholic schools 
in Ireland whose number totals five thousand, have consecrated them- 
selves to the Sacred Heart. Devotion to the Sacred Heart in the home 
has had its intended result, by enkindling in the hearts of the mem- 








Off for Ireland! For 
fields that are forever 
green, to walk upon turf 
which is a perfect emerald 
carpet. 

Off for Ireland whose 
streams seem to sing for 
joy and the names of whose 
rivers, villages and valleys 
sound like music to the 
ear! 

Off for Ireland, for 
which nature has left 
nothing undone to make it 
beautiful, but envious men, 
alas, have left scarcely 
anything undone to blast 
these gifts of nature! 
Happily, lovely scenery is 
@ possession of which 
even Ireland cannot be 
deprived! 

Off for Ireland, for a 
float on Killarney’s trio of 
bewitching lakes, in whose 
crystal waters seems to 
reflect the peace of the 
supernatural. : 

Off for Ireland with all 
these beauties, yet be it 
borne in mind that as a 
whole, no country in the 
world has suffered more, 
and probably none but for 
man’s wickedness and folly 
need have suffered less. 





Blarney Castle 


Blarney is a village in Cork, Ireland, five miles northwest of Cork. It is noted 
for Blarney Castle built in 1446 by Cormack MacCarthy, and now forming a pic- 
turesque ivy-clad ruin centered about a high, square, battlemented and machicolated 
keep. The fame of the castle is due to its possession of the ‘‘wonder-working’’ Blarney 
Stone, a block bearing the name of the founder and the date, built into the south 
angle of the keep twenty feet below the top. Since access to it is well-nigh impos- 
sible, a substitute has been provided within the battlements to receive the kisses 
of tourists. 





bers of families love for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament. The 
report of a Jesuit Father from Dublin says: “In our St. Francis 
Xavier Church in Dublin, five thousand persons receive Holy Com- 
munion every First Friday. On this day the Blessed Sacrament is 
exposed the whole day. Every month we distribute Holy Communion 
to not fewer than thirty thousand persons in this church.” 
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Solemn Novena in Preparation for the 
Feast of the Sacred Heart 
May 26th — June 3d 





@ H, could | but disclose to the world the rich treasury 
% of graces pent up in the Heart of Jesus, and which 
He is so anxious to shower down upon all! I en- 
treat you, make it known to everyone!” — These 
words were written by St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, 
with a pen, one might say, virtually dipped into the Blood of 
the Heart of Jesus, the Fountain of light and life, of fire and 
living love. “Make it known to everyone! — the rich treasury 
of graces pent up in the Heart of Jesus.” 

Let us engrave these words in ineffaceable characters upon 
our soul; they will stimulate us to confidence, to trust in that 
Heart which longs to impart to us the treasures of His mercy. 
Doubtlessly, during the year, there is no time more propitious 
to turn to the Heart of Jesus than during the octave of the 
Feast of Corpus Christi in preparation for the Feast of the 
Sacred Heart. During these nine days, Holy Church invites us 
to celebrate the love, the goodness, the tender mercy, the power, 
the glory of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. The feast itself 
is what Jesus wishes to be called ““The Day of My Heart.” It 
is to be a festival for all who suffer, for all who love Him; 
likewise, it is a feast above others when guilty men shall be 
forgiven, and Love becomes our Mediator. 

Hasten, then, to the Heart of Jesus, you who are poor, 
needy, afflicted, forsaken, in bitter anxiety and grief. As last 
year, the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration will offer 
a solemn novena during this privileged octave in their Adoration 
Chapel at Clyde, Missouri. Before the Most Blessed Sacrament 
exposed, High Mass and the Divine Office will be sung daily. 
Benediction will be given twice each day, and the “Litany of 
the Sacred Heart’’ will be either sung or recited. 

Our principal intention in making this solemn novena is in 
thanksgiving to our devoted friends, co-laborers and benefactors 
who have so nobly assisted us during the past year by bringing 
sacrifices toward the erection of the new Adoration Church at 
Mundelein, Illinois. We believe this effort on our part to make 
a spiritual return for your assistance will be most acceptable, 
and with holy fervor we shall be the bearers of your petitions 
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to the feet of the Master as we kneel before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed, while we offer the Divine Victim during 
Holy Mass, at the moment of grace when the Heart of Jesus 
beats in union with our own at Holy Communion, and during 
our monastic prayers. 

We invite all to send in their petitions. Gladly shall we 
place them very close to the Divine Heart of Jesus pulsating 
there under the thin veils of the Sacred Host, — beating with 
ineffable love for us. That such faith and confidence is pleasing 
to the Adorable Heart, we know from instances of striking favors 
and conversions obtained, one being the return to God of a 
young man who had led a life of sin and vice. After prayers 
had been offered before the tabernacle for his conversion, and 
his name placed as a silent petition on the altar, the grace of his 
conversion was wrung from the Merciful Heart of Jesus. 

Send in your petitions, therefore, dear readers, also the 
names of your beloved departed ones whom you desire to be 
included in this novena. You are likewise invited to send the 
petitions of your friends with their names and addresses. Join 
us in the novena by assisting at Holy Mass daily if possible and 
receiving Holy Communion, and by reciting each day the 
“Litany of the Sacred Heart of Jesus."" The names and petitions 
you send to us shall be placed on the very altar of exposition 
itself. There they shall rest during the novena as a powerful 
petition supported by our unceasing supplications for the favors 
you are pleading from the Divine Heart. 

Let us commence this novena with unbounded confidence. 
Each day the words of St. Thomas will resound in our sanctuary 
of perpetual adoration by imploring hearts: 

“Good Shepherd, Jesus, oh, true Bread of life, 
Have pity on us, feed us, protect us; 


Enable us to see what is the true good 
In the land of the living!’””» — St. Thomas. 


Millions now stretch forth their hands for food, for shelter, for 
employment. Behold, it is the tender Heart of the Good Shep- 
herd Himself that will supply our needs, elevate our minds above 
the sordid things of earth, calm our fears, impart to us comfort, 
strength, grace and happiness. May this novena be a time of 
special grace to you, dear readers, that at its conclusion the 
words of Jesus to St. Margaret Mary may be fittingly applied 
to you: Celebrate with joy the favors of My love! 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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For Twenty-eight Years 





al ay: NDER Mary’s protection, “Tabernacle and Purgatory” this 
Sat ov 


month enters upon the 28th year of its career. The 
AY yp founder of this magazine, as most of our readers are 
: am aware, was the late Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B., of revered 

memory. When the first modest issue of this magazine 
appeared in 1905 under his editorship, its purpose was explained by 
him in the following words: — 

“Tabernacle is the first title, because this publication is to serve 
the most lovable and highest Good, which is the greatest treasure on 
earth and in heaven, the essence of all power, beauty and lovableness, 
the sun of all creation, the center of true happiness for time and 
eternity. Whether the Holy Eucharist be considered in Its continual 
abiding upon our altars until the end of the world and in a hundred 
thousand places, or as a Sacrifice, or as the Food of our souls, there 
are always revealed to us great and unfathomable mysteries of Divine 
love. These pages should therefore increase the esteem for Holy Mass, 
encourage a frequent and worthy reception of Holy Communion, and 
awaken and strengthen a lively faith in the real presence of our Lord 
in the Holy Eucharist. 

“Purgatory is the second title of this periodical. The Holy Eucha- 
rist is the greatest consolation for the poor souls and is a most 
powerful means of obtaining for them relief and deliverance. Our 
readers shall often be reminded of the greatness and severity of the 
sufferings of the holy souls, and how they may be relieved by prayer, 
alms, Holy Communion, and the holy Sacrifice of the Mass.” 

This ideal we have striven to maintain as season has succeeded 
season, and that our efforts have not been in vain we dare conclude 
from such letters as the following: — 


Wisconsin: ‘My father will subscribe for the dear little magazine 
again. My sister loved it so, and so do I. I notice, with regret, that 
some of our most pious and best papers and magazines do not contain 
as much good pious reading matter as they did fifteen or twenty years 
ago, but ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is still very edifying.” 

Kentucky: “I would not want to miss a single issue, for I con- 
sider it one of the most inspiring magazines I have ever read. Oh, 
how I do devour its contents, with every time more love and devotion 
inspired to dear Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. It touches the soul 
as no literature I have ever had opportunity to read does, and I take 
a number of Catholic magazines and papers.”’ 

New York: “I am very happy to renew my subscription to your 
consoling magazine. I think it is a mighty power in leading souls 
on the path of righteousness and to fervent love and adoration of our 
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Eucharistic King and Friend. May the King of kings bless your work 
in spreading His kingdom among men and in consoling the poor souls!” 


In these troublous times, when the powers of darkness seek to 
uproot all religion, Catholics need a constant stimulus for their faith. 
Outside of Holy Mass and the sacraments, there is nothing so well 
adapted to this purpose as good reading; and where could such reading 
be obtained at less cost for a year than one dollar — the yearly sub- 
scription price of “Tabernacle and Purgatory”? If you who read 
these lines are already a subscriber, we solicit your continued support, 
that we may be able to continue its publication in the spirit in which 
it was commenced by its esteemed founder: if you are not, we trust 
that this issue, as a sample copy, will prompt you to give the magazine 
a year’s trial. And may we also express the hope that you will do 
al! in your power to make it known to others and in this way perform 
the threefold act of supporting the Perpetual Adoration, upholding 
the Catholic press and helping to bring souls under the sweet influence 
of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 


Practical and attractive premiums are listed below for new sub- 
scriptions. Selections may also be made from page 1. 


Premiums for New Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For 5 New Subscriptions — Select either of the following: — 
The Golden Book — A complete book of devotions to the Blessed 
Virgin, with treatise of Bl. de Montfort. American Morocco 
binding, red burnished edges. 3%x5% in. OR: — 
The Blessed Virgin Library — 8 excellent paper-bound booklets. 
(see page 21). 

For 4 New Subscriptions — Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a 
complete prayer-book for the little ones. Very suitable for First 
Communion. Either black or white imitation leather binding, 
red under gold edges, 160 pages. 


For 3 New Subscriptions — Above child’s prayer-book, in durable cloth 
binding, colors: black, white, blue or rose. * 

For 2 New Subscriptions — Above child’s prayer-book, in flexible cloth 
binding, colors: black, white, red, blue or rose. 

For 1 New Subscription — Soul-inspiring picture of the Agonizing 
Christ of Limpias, size 16x 21 in. in photo tone. OR: — 


Devotion to the Holy Ghost — a 64-page booklet on the operations of 
the Holy Ghost in the Church and in the human soul, with reflec- 
tions and prayers. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde. Missouri 
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A Mother’s Warning from Beyond the Grave 


A few years ago the ‘‘New York Herald’’ related the following facts on the au- 
thority of the hero of the story. We see here by what mysterious interpositions 
Providence sometimes removes the barriers which separate the world of matter from 
the world of spirit, in order to bring about the salvation of a soul. 


m4 AM a secular priest in London, and my parish is very large 
and very thickly populated. I have two‘curates, and the 
presbytery where we all live together adjoins the chapel. 
We know most of our parishioners personally, but the 
population is always changing, and it is impossible to 
know them all. 

“On Saturday, November 3, 1888, I had had a heavier day than 
usual, and it was not till ten o’clock at night that I was able to resume 
the recital of my breviary, in order to finish it before I went to bed. 
Suddenly I heard the bell ring violently. I went downstairs to answer 
the door myself, and found our servant in front of an old lady, who 
begged in imploring tones that a priest would go to a certain house, 
giving the number and name of the street, to help a young man at the 
point of death. I asked if the visit could be deferred till the following 
day, but she entreated me, laying a marked stress on the words, not to 
delay for an instant. I then wrote down on a slate which hung in the 
hall of the presbytery the sick person’s name and address exactly as it 
had just been given to me, and I got ready everything necessary for 
the administration of the last sacraments to take with me. 

“I was, I must own, tired and harrassed after a long and fatiguing 
day, and I gently reproached my visitor for not coming sooner. I said 
this without any unkindness, but I saw that it seemed to give her great 
pain, and changing my tone, I said as warmly as possible: ‘You may 
depend on me; I will be with you in less than twenty minutes.’ She 
answered in a low voice, but with deep emotion: ‘May God reward you 
for your charity, and may He be with you at the hour of your death.’ 

“Just as she was leaving, I asked her, in order to make quite sure, 
to tell me again the sick person’s name and address, and casting my 
eye on the slate, I saw that I had written them down correctly. I then 
renewed my promise to rejoin her as soon as possible, and bidding 
her goodbye, I looked at her fixedly to see if I had not already noticed 
her in church. Her face and voice were quite unknown to me, and I 
had heard for the first time the name which she told me was that of 
the sick person. In less than ten minutes I was ready and on my way. 

“It was a typical November night; the fog was thick and the 
streets deserted. I passed through several, and at last I found myself 
in a square, leading out of which was the street I was bound for. With 
some difficulty I found the number of the house and rang the bell. 
An old woman opened the door. 

*“ ‘There is somebody very ill here?’ I said to her. ‘No, sir,’ she 
answered, ‘not here. This is number—’ and she told me the same 
number as that which was written on the slate. 

“ ‘Exactly,’ I said. ‘I was sent here by a lady who came to fetch 
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me tonight. I am a Catholic priest of the chapel at —and I have 
come to see a sick person in danger of death.’ 

“**We have no sick person here, sir. They certainly made a mis- 
take when they gave you this address.’ 

“I was about to depart, feeling decidedly puzzled, when a young 
man who had overheard the dialogue came out of one of the rooms, 
and with much cordiality expressed his regret at my having been 
forced to come out so late, and in such bad weather. ‘If you like to 
come in here, Father,’ he added, ‘you will find a good fire.’ 

“I followed him, and repeated to him what I had already told 
the servant, adding how vexed I was that I had been given the wrong 
address. Then, remembering that he had addressed me as Father 
(in England only Catholics say Father when speaking to a priest): 
‘Are there then no Catholics here?’ I asked him. ‘No, not that I 
know of,’ he said; ‘and yet,’ he added after a moment, ‘I ought to be 
a Catholic, for I was baptized one.’ 

“We then began to talk, and our conversation was long and 
serious. The young man was evidently honest and sincere; but he 
had given up the practice of his religion for the last ten years, al- 
though he still kept his faith at the bottom. of his heart. God blessed 
my words, for before I left him I heard his confession and made an 
appointment for the next day. 

“On the following day, which was Sunday in the octave of All 
Saints, I expected to see my penitent appear; but to my great sur- 
prise he failed to do so, either at the presbytery or at the church. 

“The day afterwards, Monday, his old servant, bathed in tears, 
came to tell me of her young master’s sudden death. He had been 
found lifeless in his bed on Sunday, struck by apoplexy of the heart. 
From what the doctor said, death must have ensued soon after my 
departure, for on Sunday morning the body was already stiff and cold. 

“I have only one thing to add to this true and simple story. 
I betook myself to the house to pray beside the coffin, which had 
been placed in one of the principal rooms. I was absorbed in prayer, 
when suddenly, raising my eyes, I saw hanging over the chimney- 
piece the portrait of the old lady who had come to fetch me ‘for a 
young man at the point of death.’ My servant, who had accompanied 
me, also on seeing the portrait, recognized the person to whom she 
had spoken. But what were my feelings when I was told that this 
was the portrait of the young man’s mother who had been dead for 
some years!" 
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Rosaries 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 





Medium large beads made of Irish horn, on steel chain. 


Rn BS Bis ki ak a ea ee $1.00 
Medium oval cocoa beads on securely fastened silver-plated 

chain, with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 in. .................... 1.00 
Oval Mother of Pearl beads on white metal chain. An attractive 

pair of beads, suitable for any occasion. Length 17 in. ........ 1.00 
Oval cocoa beads on strong steel chain with nickel-bound cross, 

without chain between beads. ~......-...2..-22.------2----eeeeneceneenneeeees .40 
Oval cocoa beads, a handy size which pleases all. Length 17 in. .35 
White Demis, Far. COCO, aici nn hp ncn chp cise eaten gccekeancebdspiploedes take 25 


Special Hand-made Rosaries, Very Strong and Durable 


Imitation of precious stone beads on heavy sterling silver chain 

with sterling silver cross and center connection. Colors: 

light blue, light pink, or light green. Or: Imitation Mother 

of pearl beads, colors: pink, agate or cream, .................---...- 4.00 
Imitation of precious stone beads on lighter sterling silver chain, 

same colors as above. Or: Imitation Mother of pearl beads, 





on lighter chain, colors as above. ..............- 2.00 
Oval cocoa beads on heavy German-silver chain, ebony crucifix. 1.75 
Round cocoa beads on German-silver chain. Length 19 in. ........ 1.25 


With chain between beads, length 23 in., with 2 in. crucifix. 1.50 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


An ideal prayer-book for First Communion 


This charming prayer-book of 160 pages contains two Mass 
devotions, Confession and Communion prayers, the Way of the 
Cross, litanies, devotions for Benediction, 8 visits to the Blessed 
Sacrament, and 28 devotion-inspiring pictures. A favorite with 
both boys and girls. Rejoice the heart of your own or of some- 
one else's child with one of these books for First Communion. 


BLACK Pin American Seal, Morocco grain leather, red under gold edges, round 
corners, stamped in genuine gold on front, 75 cts. 

WHITE seal grain imitation leather, red under gold edges, round corners, stamped 
in gold on front, 75 cts. 

Black, white, blue or rose cloth, round corners, stamped in imitation gold on 
front, 50 cts. 

Black, white, blue or red flexible cloth, cut flush, round corners, 80 cts. 


Please state kind and color desired. 





Devotion to the Holy Ghost (Order in preparation for Pentecost, May 15) 
Montana: “I read the booklet on the Holy Ghost. It is wonderful, 
ineffable, priceless. It is much to be desired that this particular 
booklet should be spread by the thousands throughout the country. 
Catholics at large know too little about the Holy Ghost.’’ Contains 
many beautiful reflections and prayers. 10¢ each. Postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





EUCHARISTIC GEMS 


During April and May, we offer the following 
8 booklets for 50 cts. (plus postage) 


Che Holy Eucharist, Our All Che Bread of Life 
Eucharistic Miracles God With Us 


A series of booklets treating of the Most Blessed Sacrament, which 
aim not only to give the proper instruction, but also to instil devotion, 
love and edification into the heart of the reader. (Single copies, 10¢) 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus Loves Me Jesus One With Me 


These four very popular booklets form a series of affectionate 
conversations with our Eucharistic Lord — very simple and charming. 
(Single copies, 5¢) 

The Blessed Sacrament is the most wonderful memorial of our Lord's 
love for us. This great Gift He bestowed upon His Church at the Last 
Supper on Holy Thursday night, but because of her deep mourning for her 
Divine Bridegroom during Holy Week, the Church suppresses her joy over 
this wonderful gift until the Feast of Corpus Christi, when she flings wide her 
doors and amid the singing of hymns and the ringing of bells, exhibits her 
Treasure fo all the world. But alas!) How many of her children remain cold 
and unresponsive in the presence of this Mystery of Love! They accept as 
a matter of course the abiding presence of Jesus in our tabernacles, His daily 
renewal of His Sacrifice of the Cross in Holy Mass, and His ineffable goodness 
in communicating Himself to us as the Food of our souls. 

Whether you are lukewarm or fervent, these booklets will prove a power- 
ful stimulus to your devotion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, the Author 
of all grace and the Giver of every good gift. 


A young man writes: “The series of booklets contains the most 
beautiful reading! I do not believe anyone could read these wonderful 
little books and remain cold and indifferent toward Jesus Eucharistic.” 


A lady from New York: “The little booklets I ordered last month 
arrived in due time. I am delighted with them. They are simply 
wonderful. I cannot tell you how much they mean to me; —so full 
of inspiring thoughts. ‘Jesus, Joy of My Heart’ and the corresponding 
ones are of more real value than numerous sermons. Would that I 
were in a position to order them by the dozen and place them in the 
hands of others: It would do much good, I am sure.” 


A teacher: “Having read with great pleasure these little books 
on the Holy Eucharist, I see a very easy and great means of spreading 
the greatest of devotions among people who would never read a 
lengthy treatise on spiritual subjects.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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